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FHome  Rcadtng. 


!{Kok  The  Bk >o*tikld  <  tTinor.  ] 

The  Clover. 

^>e  .mail  white  glover  bee  on  |bo  ground 
fratrnu^t  and  pure  and  swoeti 
Like  th«.>  m  vana  of  eld  that  the  Lord  dropped 
down  -  »-• 

For  bl*  choeen  one*  to  eat.  |  ^ 

Our  deeds  of  kindness  are  clover  blooms. 

If  wc  drop  them  along  the  way, 

An.l  will  <»urely  feed  some  hungry  one 
Of  the  Father's  Hook  to-day. 

1 

abI  few  there  are  In  ourbeautifal  world 
That  -matter  the  clover  sweet  I 

,  Few  strive  to  scatter  the  Heavenly  food 
For  the  perishing  ones  to  eat. 

|  An-1  oftrlmee  our  clover  fades and  wilts 
For  want  of  the  strengthening  rain  ; 

|  We  must  water  it  with  our  prayers  of  faJlh 
T1U  it  stands  refreshed  again. 

-a.  n.  d. 

f  July  *,  1  *B. 


there  in  the  how,  kicking  and  *>*■►*;**»*  v 

tog  dear  life  and  holding  the  1  • _ 

1  to  her  course,  catches  the  wt-  r™.a  raw  aaawsc  It  t*  . 
oae  glance  of  hi*  eye.  He  tfeh.  from  time  to  time,  renew. 
>und  to  sight  hix  distant  stake-  Items  of  literacy  tnrere*.  Our  < 

th™  hi.  |)«i*eWtnc  SriSSSi?'Sd*£^S?S^n- *, 

Ill.  Lift  her.  boys,  dews  and  home  reading,  Is  is - - 

be  a  medium  between  p 


To  the 
ever  last  in 


,r, 

vltl 


[Fob  The  Bloom vt elx>  Citizen.] 

June, 

Now,  a#  through  grassy  Helds  w*  go, 

The  daisies  gleam  like  sun-fleckiedanow’— 

And  low  beside  each  babbling  brook. 

Blue  eyed  forget-me-nots  uplook : 

On  placid  streams  lilies  repose— 

While  sweet  June  smiles— each  Anile  a  rose. 

-V.  B.  H. 

THE  DltKAHKH  BY  DAVLItiHT. 

lFor  The  Bloomfield  Citizen.] 

As  to  Athletic  Sports. 

The  training  of  Cyrus  was  to  "draw  the 
Iww  and  speak  the  truth.”  If  Cyrus 
were  the  son  of  a  modern  gentleman,  he 
should  know  equally  well  how  to 
pull  the  oar.  to  tread  the  giddy  wheel,  to 
whirl  the  airy  bat,  or  to  toss  the  lively 
ball.  He  might  add  to  his  accomplish¬ 
ments  the  manipulation  of  the  succulent 
cigarette  and  a  facility  in  the  best  eccen- 
1  tricities  of  the  cultured  German.  Hisbou 
quets  and  flowery  gifts,  his  carriages 
and  gloves  and  tickets  and  swell  garments 
should  make  the  papa  Cy ms  <  known  as 
the  "Governor”  or  the  "Old  Man”) 
frequently  scowl  and  sometimes  pepper 
his  sentences.  Cyrus  Junior  should  have 
his  club,  his  boxing  teacher  and  fencing 
master,  and  his  "  coaches  ”  of  every  kind. 

And  jR-rhaps  poor  Truth— which  the 
ancients  even  preferred  to  archery — 
might  come  lagging  along  in  the  rear 
to  he  barely  recognized. 

The  modern  young  gentleman  has  ap¬ 
parently  in  shunning  the  Scylla  of  dude- 
isiu  the  greater  danger  of  plunging  into 
the  Charybdis  of  hullyism.  We  get  our 
classic*  and  our  shell-boats,  our  conic 
sections  ami  our  pitching  curves,  our 
Greek  prose  and  our  buttoned  foils,  in 
about  equal  proportions.  The  foot-ball 
is  the  nearest*  sphere  of  astronomy,  and 
the  lacrosse  goal  is  more  easily  understood 
than  the  jmrfonnances  of  the  swift-footed 
i  Achilles. 

So  mused  the  Dreamer,  comfortably 
nursing  his  pet  corn,  upon  which  a  red 
■aced  Irish  woman  hail  just  centered  the 
V eight  of  herself  and  a  solid  baby.  The 
place  was  Central  Park.  The  t line  was 
pdtemodn.  The  sun  was  hot  and  the  dust 
frightful.  The  event  was  the  great 
bicycle  Parade,  the  Procession  of  the 
[Wheelmen. 

They  i-iune  past  in  squads,  and  pairs, 
land  singly  Here  rode  a  vieux  mons- 
ltpeto—a  -oUlierlv  figure  with  fully  fifty 
Vvun  to  tumble  after  it  if  it  caught  a 
|  "  cropper  "on  the  bad  road.  Here  was  a 
I- slender  page  of  a  fellow— as  long  and  thin 
|  and  spidery  as  though  he  had  not  gotten 
riil  of  his  colthood  and  hardened  into 
gristle — but  graceful  withal,  and  smoothly 
gliding.  And  here  was  a  two  hundred 
and  fifty  pounder,  whose  wheel  fairly 
creaked  under  him  It  was  amazing  what 
men  were  there — from  the  seven-footer 
who  rode  that  immense  dromedary  of  a 
bicycle  to  little  dashing  bov  who 

fluth-n-d  here  and  there  as  lightly  its  any 
butterfly.  Aud  the  costumes  were  as  , 

various  as  the  men — bottle-green,  and  -  abstraction  of  mind 


we've  got  ’em!  Lilt  her.  boys! 
Pull,  you  cillains.  pull!** 

How  |ske  jumps  to  tliat  stroke !  Far 
down  th#  boat,  vou  there  in  the  waist 
see  the  dash  of  tfie  captain's  head  as  he 
swing*  the  stroke  up.  long  and  steady 
every  muscle  quick  and  tense,  and  the 
brood  oaf  blades  flinging  the  white  foam 
far  astern  !  Ah,  how  she  jumps  now 
and  how  that  ominous  nose  of 
hated  boat  goes  back  and  back  !  And 
even  maii  feel*  as  if  he  could  put  two 
hundred  pounds  to  every  stroke.  And 
with  a  pulse  that  strikes  the  water  like 
some  swift,  living  thing,  on  she  cuts  and 
on  and  oq  and  the  last  hundred  feet  lie 
there  before  us!  No  one  U  ft*  his  head 
No  one  lpoks.  Each  man's  hands  are 
clenched  pq  the  loom  of  his  oar— each 
body  swipgs  and  slides  with  the  rest— 
and  here  we  are!  Here’s  the  yelling,  and 
the  cheeking,  and  the  humming  ! 
Here  eon$e  all  the  boys,  mad  with 
excitement — waist  deep,  breast  deep, pick 
ing  up  the  crew  and  the  boat  and  every¬ 
thing  and  everybody— and  the  race  is 
won  ! 

- Wei,  myflazy  Dreamer— you  who 

love  to  paddle  so  gently  along  and 
lie  so  quietly  under  that  big  tree  where 
the  stream  runs  slow— you  Who  never  rode 
a  bicycle  or  a  tricycle  or  a  polycycle  in 
your  life-f you  who  must  take  care  lest 
avoirduppis  get  the  better  of  your  pre¬ 
cious  wind— well,  my  friend,  I  think  you 
do  pretty  well .’  Let  your  pen  drop 
a  while  Don't  say  what  .you  intended 
about  ovir-t raining  and  brutal  associa 
tions  and  iill  that.  Be  satisfied  that  you 
got  a  going  yourself— and  stop  and  rub 
down  anq  take  it  easy  ! 


Trout  Pishing. 

who  enjoy  the  solitude  of  the 


hills,  away  from  all  noise 


save  only  (the  songs  of  birds  and  the  bab 
bling  stream,  and  are  also  disciples  of  old 
Ike  Walton,  I  can  commend  the  Bushkill. 
a  stream  that  makes  f4)ud  the  heart  of  an 
angler ;  falling  several  hundred  feet 
each  mile,  with  innumerable  cascades 
anti  deep!  dark  pools  that  are  sure  to  be 
the  homer  of  the  trout.  On  either  side 
side  rise  kigli  masses  of  rock,  gray  with 
age,  with}  pine  trees  clinging  here  and 
there.  You  make  an  early  start,  fully 
equipped]  with  wading  pants,  basket,  tty- 
book.  bait  box,  an  eight  ounce  rod  with 
check  reel  braided  line,  and  silk  leader. 
At  this  til  lie  of  the  year  you  catch  more 
fish  with  (bait  than  with  the  tty,  though 
with  so  capricious  a  fish  you  must  bepre 
pared  to  offer  them  what  ‘they  will  take. 
The  troui  you  catch  will  rim  from  a 
quarter  tq  one  pound  in  weight  ;  mo6t  of 
th  *  -  L  ^  ’  *  ’ ' 


[lose  I  canght  weighed  half  a  pound,  but 
one  weighed  just  one  pound  ;  it  gave  me 
royal  spoilt  to  land  him,  which  1  shall  of¬ 
ten  (in  Memory)  do  again.  There  is  a 
charm  abdut  angling  that  stems  very  tame 
to  write  aljout,  but  is  equaled  bv  no'  other 
You  are  entirely  oblivious  to 
i  distance.  .  ’ 

rift  current  i  you  of  course  fifth 
m,  casting  over  each  ripple, 
x>I,  sometimes  catching  two 
or  three  title  trout  from  the  same  pool,  but 
often  you  fish  a  number  o^  pools  without 

ever  caught!  a  trout  ?  No 
tempted  to  sav,  as  they  do  at 
“One  half  of  your  life  is 

more  gamy,  and  no  fish  will 
ill  so  much,  as  with  your  fine 
tackle  you  lead  him  or  try  to  lead'hiiu  out 
of  the  wet.  {Strange  to  say', he  objects  to  go, 
arid  darts  like  a  flash  front  one  side  of  the 
pool  to  the  other, and  you  grow  nervous  in 
spite  of  yourself,  fearful  that  something 
will  break,  and  that  after  all  you  will  lose 
him;  but  wfien  at  last  you  have  your  hand 
at  his  thrdat,  safely  caught,  and  feel  him 
flopping  ini  your  basket,  you  are  just  cruel 
enough  to  injoy  a  satisfaction  that  is  ex¬ 
perienced  kt  no  other  time. 

Arid  to  [ill  this  the  perfect  air,  full  of 
and  pine,  the  quiet 
;  while  you  are  uppa- 


I  under  them.  Ac 


■  >ur  book  nolle**.  It  1*  needier  to  My 

the  mine  principle*  w  the  re*  of  the  p _ 

nem  without  (Utter?  In  no  other  way  c 
honestly  undertake  such  criticisms.] 

Poems.  By  Jones  Very,  with  an.  Intro^ 
ductorv  Memoir  bv  William  P.  An¬ 
drews.  Boston :  Houghton.  Mifflin 
A  Co.,  1883.  Pp.  xii.,  160. 

In  1875  the  Rev.  Dr.  Putnam,  of  Cam¬ 
bridge,  a  distinguished  Unitarian  divine, 
called  for  a  new  edi  ion  of  Mr.  Very’* 
poems.  They  had  been  long  known,  and 
in  a  gentle,  fragile  way  they  had  been  re¬ 
garded  as  fine  expressions  of  the  poetic 
art.  They  were  deficient  in  some  of  the 
turns  and  niceties  of  modern  verse  ;  but 
their  spirit  was  so  devout,  so  pure,  and 
so  sympathetic  that  it  is  not  surprising 
that  they  have  endured  to  the  present 
date  Mr.  Very-  was  born  in  Salem.  Mass., 
Aug  28  181B  He  died  in  the  same  fa¬ 
mous  old  town  May  8,  1880,  having  during 
these  years  led  a  simple,  blameless  life, 
which  is  tie&utifully  reflected  in  his  poems. 
His  "soul  was  like  a  star  and  dwelt 
apart”  and  be  “  moved  in  Salem,”  says  Mr 
E.  A.  Silsbee,  his  friend  and  admirer, 
"like  Dante  among  the  Florentines:  a 
man  who  had  seen  God.” 

His  college  graduation  w  as  from  Har¬ 
vard,  in  1836,  to  which  he  had  entered  in 
the  last  term  of  the  sophomore  year.  He 
took  the  second  honors  of  his  class,  and 
was  appoint ed  as  a  tutor  in  Greek.  In 
conjunction  with  the  duties  thus  assigned 
to  him,  he  studied  theology  in  the  Divin¬ 
ity  School  .  As  aninstructor  he  jxissessed 
a  keen  and  poetic  insight  into  the  struc¬ 
ture  of  the  Greek  language,  w  inning  the 
admiration  of  the  thoughtless  aud  the  in¬ 
terest  of  the  listless,  and  producing  a  per¬ 
manent  impression1  upon  his  pupils. 
"Forty-four  years  afterwards,”  says  Mr. 
Andrews,  'the  hilarities  of  a  class  supper 
were  interrupted  that  each  member  pre¬ 


brown.  and  blue,  with  fatigue-caps  and  rently  intent  on  but  one  thing,  you  are 
sun  helmets,  and  slouches  .and  Canvas  >  taking  in  efcery  passing  cloud,  every  moss 
L  [shooting  hats.  covered  rqck,  and  drawing  instinctively 

i  The  principal  attraction,  however,  was  i  nearer  to  the  God  who  made  them  all. 

(  the  calves  of  these  hordes.  Some  of  them  To  th<*e[who  will  slip  away  from  home 


showed  |s»werfully  full  of  muscle, 
while  others  had  little  to  commend  their 
shanks  to  the  eve.  Yet  everv  man  de- 
r®1#*  himself  to  stockings.  And  the 
Dreapd  r  thought  of  that  p<x>r  sorrowing 
wretch  whose  wailxmcc  went '-up  in  the 
Wheelman  for  some  one  to  tell  him 
how  to  keep  his  hose  from  slipping 
down.  "1  have  no  calf,”  said  this  in¬ 
genuous  youth,  careless  of  any  other  pro¬ 
prietary  rights  over  him  except  his  own — 

1  have  n< »  calf  and  uiy  stockings  will  slip 
I  down.  Garters  are  no  good.  Safety- 
pins  won  t  hold  ’em  up.  For  pity’*  sake, 
some  fellow  tell  me  what  I  am  to  do!” 

The  Dreamer  saw  nobtxly's  stockings 
come  down — fortunately,  or  he  should 
have  rushed  forward  to  the  rescue  with 


the  coming  summer  for  (rest  and  recrea¬ 
tion,  1  again  commend  the  mountains. 

- - - 


Tloriuou  Slavery. 

slavery  times  the  blood  of  Northern 
citizens  us#d  to  be  stirred  up  by  pictures 
of  the  slave  drivers  or  overseers  of  plan¬ 
tations  sitting  in  an  elevated  position 
watching  ijhe  blacks  as  they  toiled  in  the 
field  or  factory.  These  pictures  repre¬ 
sented  thei  man  with  a  bull -dog  counte¬ 
nance,  with  whip  in  hand,  ready  to  make 
stripes  on  the  back  of  the  weary  toilers 
whenever  [hey  lagged  in  their  work.  Tfie 
slaves  were  of  both  sexes,  and  a  glance 
at  the  pictures  always  awakened  a  feeling 

,  t  - - —j  - -  of  pity  for  the  poor  unfortunates  and 

ansdhing  he  possessed  which  couldl  be  of  hat  ml  of  j  the  barl>arous  institution  of 
service.  A  bicyclist  who  comes  to  pieces  HiaVcry  T$at  "twin  relic"  has  disappeared 
on  parade  is  a  pitiful  sight  And  e.vi-  forever  from  this  country,  as  far  as  black 
■  lent  l  \  this  thought  tilled  the  soul  of  one  j  silvery  is  Concerned,  but  here  in  Utah  we 
"ubhiue  object  the  only  dude  in  fine  have  a  far  worse  slavery,  which  is  foster- 
w  bo  gallantly  glided  aldng  on  a  shining  etj  bv  an  organization  under  the  name  of 
nickel  platcil  steed.  He  had  on  purple  religion.  A  gentleman  down  from  Cache 
stockings  and  his  shoes  were  t led  with  Count  v  tells  of  what  he  witnessed  only  a 
rI  ]f  he,.^d  garters  at  all,  they  few  days  afeo,  and  salys  that  the  incident 

should  ha\e  displaved  the  old  motto,  has  been  if  common  affair  for  years  with 
lluni  sut  <pii  malypetise  —but  .above  the  iiwtn  he  describes  At  Providence 
his  garters  his  nether  attenuations  were  there  is  a  ifian  having  fourteen  wives,  and 
l  si*ecklcs*..  spotfcss  white,  shrunk  oi^  It  his  progefiy  is  so  numerous  that  no  one 
\  must  have  taken  two  tailors — one  at  each  appears  to  know 
lleg-m.get  him  ready  and  sewed  into  of  his  woiien  go 

[  ?'*  in  1  hen  he  had  a  Jersey— a  purplv  work  in  tlfi*  field,  while  lie  sits  quietly  on 
Mlk  J.-TM-y  and  fie  sat  gracefully  on  the  tht?  b.M(.eand  looks  on,  just  as  the  over¬ 
tail  of  it  and  pullet]  the  other  end  oyer  Heer  (>f  the*  past  kept  watch  of  his  slaves. 
lu>  lap  Around  his  neck  was  a  flowing  We  are  akmvd  that  this  is  no  fancy 
Kerchief  of  snow  \  silk  tied  in  a  sailors  sketch,  bul  a  veritable  fdet  which  attracts 
knot  and  above  his  delicate  complexion  the  attention  of  all  passers-by.  Of  course, 
ajid  hi.s  Dumlreary  whiskers  was  a  white  file  inan  prospers  in  the  wealth  of  this 

world,  ami  the  Mormon  priesthood  are 
'  as  bless- 
him  for 

according  to  Oyclopi 
_  _  alt  Lake  Tri-  already 

*  trUHi 

ever,  and  displayed  his  art  and  his  flow¬ 
ing  necktie  to  vast  advantage 

The  others  were  as  sensible  and  hearty  Mu.  A  lx  A  Tadkma  and  Mr.  Herbert 
a  set  of  men  as  one  often  see*.  There  is  Spencer  ar^  both  suffering  severely  from 
a  spice  of  danger  in  the  sport!  and  hence  overwork.  The  latter  seems  to  have,  lost 
the  sjxirt  had  developed  the  manly  in-  ground  physically  since  his  recent  Arneri- 
stincts,  the  brown  faces,  and  the  true  ‘Cttn  tour, 
muscles  of  fine  physical  frames.  Very 

hS'S  J^SSSSJSSnSJSh  the  Thk  Sixtri  annual  n,,*ting  of  th«  Inte. 

Dreamer  saw— a.iU  he  wan  «bd  thereof.  “ Am^'ert  W  tom 

How  can  ode  sa>  that  it  demoralizes  a  gressof  i  )ri<  ntalists  is  to  gather  ut  i«eyden 
man  to  pull  a  spruce  oar  with  a  mighty  at  the  same 
rush  and  sweep  as  the  dark  nose  of  that 
other  boat  comes  creeping  pa**t  our  -< 

thwarts!  The  handsclutcn,  and  the  heart  Sti  yut\. 

tx-ats  quicker,  and  the  lireast  heaves  ton  in  the 


wide-awake  hat. 


•  j  ,  _  .  ..  wui  ni.  tiiiif  lilt  iUuniivm  iiriwuiiAi 

He  was  a  spectatdeof  wonder  and  dismay  ready  to  attribute  his  prosperity  as 
that  man— an  "unattached  and  unap-  jn^„  fro,n  the  Loril  to  reward  hit 
proachable  genius  who  had  leafhed  how  living  up  t0  his  privileges  aot;ording  to 
u,  ride  by  some  alchemy  or  mathematics  the  iJiltteriday  gostiel.—  Salt  Lake  Tri- 
tieyobd  imagination.  He  rode  well,  how- 


life^ftize  ptirtrait  of  Washing- 

_  _  . _  Capitol  at  Hartford,  Conn,, 

stronger,  and  the  nerves  and  muscles  set  was  Ix.iigh;  in  1800  for  $1,000  and  now  is 


aud  quiver  to  every  lifting,  sweeping  *  estimated 


ery  lifting,  sweepin^  _  _  _ 

stroke!  And  then  listen  to  tlqitl  cheer  of  that  in  tie  Boston  Athenaeum. 


sent  might  bear  loving  testimony  to  his 
individual  sense  of  obligation  to  Mr. 
Very’s  instruction,  and  the  force  of  his 
personal  influence.”  Very  often  in  these 
days  the  students  found  upon  the  backs 
of  their  Greek  exercises  verses  from  his 
pen,  naively  and  gracefully  expressed— 
the  outgrowth  of  an  exalted  spiritual 
state,  which  it  was  equally  impossible  for 
them  to  deride  or  to  disregard.  Many  less 
sincere  a  man,  a  collegian,  would  have 
found  this  verse  writing  a  source  of  end¬ 
less  fun,;  but  it  does  not  appear  to  have 
been  thought  in  the  least  strange,  or  in 
the  least  vim  or  self-conscious. 

Between  1886-38  his  best  work  was  done. 
His  essays  were  issued  in  1839,  at  Ralph 
Waldo  Emerson  s  personal  intercession, 
by  Little  &  Brown,  of  Boston.  It  has 
been  and  i$  a  scarce  book  Prof.  F.  M. 
Bird,  of  Lehigh  University,  who  is  a  most 
laborious  hymnologist  and  collector,  de¬ 
clares  that  he  has  never  met  with  it.  The 
small  edition  was  never  reprinted,  al 
though  among  Mr.  Very’s  letters  were 
found  the  requests  of  K.  H.  Dana,  the 
poet,  and  of  many  other  distinguished 
men,  for  information  where  copies  could 
be  had  In  short,  this  life  of  Mr.  Very 
was  that  erf  the  night  blooming  cereus — 
it  came  unexpectedly  to  flower,  at  a  sin¬ 
gular  season,  and  ever  after  remained 
quiescent.  Had  the  same  circumstances 
consbired,  it  would  probably  again  have 
put  forth  both  blossom  and  fragrance. 

But  they  never  did.  From  this  point 

thoro  is  nothing  Hut.  onlm  In  1843  the 

Cambridge  Association  of  Unitarian 
Ministers  licensed  him  to  preach  ;  but  the 
populace  generally  was  less  affected  by 
niui  than  were  his  associates,  the  minis¬ 
try.  To  them  he  was  an  inspiration,  and 
very  often  a  sort  of  embodied  conscience 
which  came  into  their  studies,  and  had  a 
mission  with  their  souls,  and  left  them 
'feeling  their  unspirituality  and  unworthi¬ 
ness.  This  was  peculiarly  his  power 
throughout  his  life.  Many  have  testified 
to  it  as  though  it  were  a  still,  small  voice 
which  they  could  neither  refuse  nor  re¬ 
sist. 

In  figure,  Mr.  Very  was  tall  and  slight ; 
cheerful  in  face,  obliging  and  lovely  in  cha¬ 
racter.  He  delighted  in  the  companion¬ 
ship  of  nature,  and  in  the  old  fashioned 
habits  of  beha viou j-and  of  dress.  But  he 
left  behind  him  in  his  native  town  those 
whose  love  has  resuscitated  his  poems, 
anil  paid  tribute  to  his  virtues. 

,Mr.  Very  is  best  known  as  the  author 
of  the  poem — it  is  really  a  hymn — 

”  Wilt  Thou  not  visit  me  ?  ” 

It  has  been  greatly  admired  and  Widely 
reprinted.  It  is  a  pure,  spiritual  lyric,  and 
has  been  included  in  Dr.  Robinson's 
"  Lays  for  the  Sanctuary”  and  other  col¬ 
lections  in  extensive  use.  Other  poems 
more  or  less  well  known  are  : 

“  1  asked  of  Time  to  tell  me  where  was  Love.” 

“  The  light  that  Alls  thy  house  at  morn.” 

“  The  comings  on  of  Faith, 

The  goings  out  of  Light.” 

“Como  suddenly,  O  Lord,  or  slowly  oome.” 
These  and  similar  sonnets  and  stanzas* 
show  a  level  excellence  which  is  evidently 
unforced!  and  spontaneous. 

The  poems  usually  are  in  the  sonnet 
form.  They  speak  of  devout  experiences 
and  of  pure  and  high  themes.  They  will 
peculiarly  commend  themselves  to  per- 
jjons  of  thoughtful  and  meditative  minds 
— those  to  wnom  the  rush  and  hurry  of 
life  has  less  meaning  than  its  deep  under¬ 
tones.  Mr.  Andrews  has  been  a  most 
careful  and  admirable  editor,  and  the 
binding  and  typography  of  the  book  are 
unexceptionably  good.  The  introductory 
memoir  is  a  refreshing  example  of  both 
candor  and  criticism  on  tlje  part  of  ^ 
who  is  an  open  advocate  and  a  loving 
ciple.  1  - 

Surf  asd  Wave  :  thk  Ska  as  sung  by 
the  Poets  Edited  by  Anna  L. 
Ward.  New  York  :  Thos.  Y.  Crowell 
&  Co.,  1883.  Pp.  xxii.,  618.  Price, 
$2.00. 

We  have  a  certain  share  of  pride  in  this 
volume  as  the  production  of  one  of  our 
own  Bloomfield  ladies— whose  reputation 
as  the  joint  compiler  of  the  very  successful 
Cyclopaxlia  of  Practical  Quotations  has 
'  her  present  work.  Miss 
Ward  has  been  engaged  upon  “  Surf  and 
Wave”  for  some  five  or  six  years.  The 
introductory  jx>em  was  written  at  her  re¬ 
quest  fully  five  years  ago.  And  during 
all  this  period  she  has  been  utilizing  her 
opportunities  of  selection,  addition  and 
revision  until  she  has  now  made  what  we 
must  consider  the  largest  and  most  com¬ 
plete  book  of  sea-poetry  in  existence. 
Very  few  persons  will  miss  their  old  favo¬ 
rites  and  many  will  discover  beautiful 
poems  of  which  they  had  no  previous 
knowledge.  Home  of  these  are  from  ob¬ 
scure  sources. 


We 


at  the  poems  grouped 
index  of  authors  follows— enriched 
the  tone  name  after  the  pseudonym,  _ 
important  favor  to  the  reader.  Succeed¬ 
ing  this,  the  poems  are  also  indexed  bv 
tides  So  it  is  plain  that  Miss  Ward  * 
unwearied  determination  to  make  bar 
volume  complete  has  been  carried  out  at 
the  cost  of  considerable  labor. 

When  we  proceed  to  criticise  the  coo- 
tentaof  "Surf  and  Wave,”  we  observe  at 
a  glance  that  it  is  intended,  not  for  a  m- 
few,  but  for  everybody  who  loves  the 
The  standard  of  selection  is  of  that 
litan  sort  which  admits  '  The 
f  and  **  Nancy  Lee  ”  to  a  fellow- 
Ferguson's  splendid  "Forging 
”  and  Byron's  classic  apoa- 
wehavethe  ”  Oua  f'ursum 
.rthur  Hugh  Clough  :  the 

- - —  and  delicate  sonnets  of  R.  W.  . 

Gilder,  the  editW  of  TVit  Century;  the  ”  * 
"Chambered  Nautilus  ”  of  Dr.  (>.  W 
Holmes,  and  Jean  Inflow's  “  High  Tide.” 
Charles  Kingsley  is  wrtl  represented,  anti 
there  is  no  lack  of  the  lyrics,  like  ( 'm» 
ninghhm's  "Wet  Sheet  suid  a  Flowing 
Bea,”  and  Campbell's  "  Ye  Mariners  of 
England.”  and  Barry  Cornwall's  "  The 
Bea,”  and  Dibit  in’s  "Sweet  little  Cherub 
that  sits  up  Aloft  ” — and  which,  by  the 
[iro|>erly  entered  by  its  true  title  pf 

The  illustration*  ai^  in  many  instanoes 
the  work  of  Miss  Florentine  fl.  Hayden, 
of  Waterbury,  Conn.,  aud  we  regret  to 
see  that  the  plhte  printing  has  not 
brought  them  out  as  well  as  they  deserve. 

Some  of  the  vignettes  and  tail-pieoes 
—notably  those  on  pp.  132,  229,  233, 

303,  458,  and  593 — are  quite  original  in 
design  and  execution.  Of  thefull  page 
engravings,  tliat  on  p.  151  is  the 
best.  The  illustration  on  p.  276  is  a  cap¬ 
ital  rendering  of  a  very  neat  contributed 

S>em  by  Mr.  Henry  C.  Hayden.  Miss 
ayden’s  own  frontispiece — barring  the 
printing — is  also  successful,  as  well  as 
the  more  carefully  finished  sketches  on 
pp.  88  and  491. 

Home  Bloomfield  names — and  names 
known  to  Bloomfield — are  to  be  found 
among  the  authors  Mr.  W.  P.  Andrews, 
of  Salem,  contributes  a  fine  translation 
from  the  German,  and  is,  also,  if  we  do 
not  mistake,  the  "anonymous”  poet  of 
"The  Temple.”  Miss  Sarah  F  Davie— 
"RuthEmerson” — has  two  poems,  "Idling” 
and  "To  a  Fossil  Shell,”  which  lead  us  to 
hope  that  she  will  diligently  cultivate  the 
“  gift  that  is  in  her,”  and  that  the  Citi¬ 
zen  may  be  benefited  thereby.  Some  of 
Rev.  S.  W.  Duffield’s  verses  have  l>een 
also  gathered  up,  of  which  we  like  "At 
the  Harbor-mouth  ”  (from  the  Christian 
Union)  and  "Yineta”  (recently  published 
in  the  Citizen)  as  well  as  any.'  Miss  Ma 
rion  L.  Pelton’s  "After  the  Storm"  de- 


traWOBIS  a  WHOLESALE. 


IN  IMMENSE  STOCK  AT  LESS  THAN  NEW  YORK  PRICES. 


B.  Thistle,  izszzz  761  Broad  St., 

EIXTW  AB.K,  ST.  V., 

Manufacturers'  Agent  for  First-class  Fireworks, 

S  NOW  HEADY  tbe  most  complete  stock  of  Fire  Crackers,  Torpedoes,  Flag*. 
Paper  Caps,  Blank  Cartridges,  Pistol*.  Balloons,  Lanterns,  Punk.  etc.  Reserve 
your  orders  until  you  see  our  stock,  and  get  price*. 


shall  this  season  have  a  NEW  and  ATTRACTIVE  LINE  OF  GOODS  never  before 
shown  in  this  city,  which  will  have  an  Immense  Sale.  By  purchasing  from  us 
you  can  save  at  least  20  per  cent. 


serves  notice  as  an  exquisite  bit  of  just 
and  beautiful  sentiment.  Miss  Ward  has 
contented  herself  with  a  brief  preface — 
brief  almost  to  severity.  She  might  liave 
noted  the  presence  of  much  new  material, 
and  she  might  have  explained  the  absence 
of  some  that  is  old  As,  for  instance,  we 
presume  she  would  say  that  two  of  the 
conspicuous  omissions — Henry  Russell's 
“  Rocked  in  the  Cradle  of  the  l)eep  ’  and 
that  other  fine  sea  song,  the  "Larboard 
Watch” — are  so  joined  to  the  music  that 
the  words  would  hardly  represent  much 
that  was  above  mediocrity. 

We  wish  for  Miss  Ward  so  great  and 
prompt  a  success  that  she  shall  be  com¬ 
pelled  to  prepare  a  supplement  in  which 
these  sea-songs  and  sailor-songs  -music as 
well  as  words— ^shall  be  more  exhaustively 
treated  than  the  present  work  permits. 
The  cover  of  “  Surf  and  Wave”  was  also 
designed  by  Miss  Hayden,  and  has  its  ap¬ 
propriate  supply  of  shells  and  sea-weed. 
We  incline  to  the  belief  that  by  a  different 
arrangement  of  colors  it  might  be  made 
even  more  attractive.  The  paper  is  good, 
and  the  general  make-up  of  the  book 
Bhows  judgment  and  taste.  Messrs  Crow¬ 
ell  &  Co.  certainly  offer  the  very  volume 
for  the  seaside  at  the  very  figures  for  the 
summer  tourist.  Dancer  has  it  for  sale. 

We  have  received  from  the  publishers, 
Messrs.  Fords,  Howard  &  Iiulbert,  Judge 
Tourgee’s  new  novel,  "Hot  PloughsharE” 
which  will  soon  have  our  critical  atten¬ 
tion. 

A  Boston  clergyman  claims  to  iiave 
discovered  in  the  Bible  what  he  call*  a 
prophetic  indication  of  a  certain  Govern 
or's  phenomenal  capacity  for  inuddHag 
things:  "And  Benjamin's  mess  was  flVe 
times  as  much  as  any  of  theirs.” 

If  a  man  take  no  thought  about  what 
is  distant,  he  will  find  sorrow  near  at 
hand. 

To  lead  an  uninstructed  people  to  war 
is  to  throw  them  away. 


E 


.  B.  THISTLE  761  Broad  St„  Newark 


ROBERT  M.  BALL, 

Mason  and  Builder, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 

P.  O.  Box  27 . 

Residence :  Cor.  Broad  and  Benson  Sts. 

REPAIRING  ATTENDED  TO  PROMPTLY. 


Tin  II.  Dims  4  CO.. 


HA!  HA!  HA! 

BOY  MY  OLOTHIXG  FROM 

STOTJTEUBURGH  &  CO, 

NEWARK  CLOTHIERS, 

803  &  805  Broad  Street, 

NEWARK,  N.  J., 

POIjIjOWING  FIEASONBi 

They  carry  the  Best  Assorted  and  Largest  Stock  in  the  State. 

They  will  not  be  Undersold  by  any  Estahlishq/ent  in  the  Country. 

They  have  the  Correct  Style  and  Cut  on  all  Garments. 

Tli  ey  give  the  Best  Goods  for  the  Least  Money. 

They  Buy  from  First  Hands  and  Save  all  Profits;  and  last  but  not  least, 
They  sell  at  Low  Prices,  being  satisfied  that  the  Nimble  Sixpence  is 
better  than  the  Slow  Shilling. 

GIVE  THEM  A  CALL  AT 

os.  803  &  805  BROAD  STREET, 

3ST IL"W -A.R-3C,  3ST.  J". 


REE  BURNING  AND  LEHIGH 


YARDS, 


HUGH  F.  RANDOLPH, 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 


,  (59  Sheffield  Street,  Cor.  M.  &  E.  R.  R.  Ave., 
s  (119  First  Street,  Cor.  Sussex  Avenue, 


EPHOXE  1 Vo.  lOl. 


Coal  delivered  in  all  parts  of  Bloomfield. 


F1CTS! 


A£B 


FACTS!! 


O  NOT  FORGET 

When  you  go  to  Newark  that 

Albert  &  bayley 

Have  opened  a  New  First-class 


SHOE 

U49  BRO 


STORE 


BROAD  STREET, 

NEAR  0.  L.  Sl  W.  DEPOT, 

Where  you  can  find  first-class  goods 
j  T  A  less  price  than  at  any  other 
shoe  store  in  Newark. 

449  Broad  Street,  Newark. 

ALBERT  &  BAYLEY. 


OAD  ST.,  NEWARK,  N.  J.,  j 

SELLERS, 

Art  Stationers  and  Importers. 

OKs. 


ALL  THE  NEW  AXD  STANDARD  BOO 


GRAND 


worth  $50,000.  It  is  a  copy 


A  feature  of  the  book  is  its  examples  of 
contemporary  poetry,  and  of  verses  here 
presented  for  the  first  time.  The  some¬ 
what  fanciful  divisions  which  have  been 
adopted  to  break  up  the  appearance  of 
monotony  are  “  Sea  Breezes/  "  Waves  of 


the  Dee^>,”  "Sea  Spray,”  "Surf  Edge#,” 


Fashionable  Note-Paper. 

Stamping  and  Engraving, 

VISITING  CARDS  AND  INVITATIONS 

IN  THE  BEST  STYLE. 
Blrtlx<a.si3r  Cards  axxd. 

Imported  Eric->a-Bzau;, 
SUITABLE  FOR  PRESENTS. 

NEXT  TO  THE  POST-OFFICE 

NEWARK 


11  Mirpt  Bros.  &  Loti’s, 

155  BROAD  ST.,  NEWARK,  N.J., 

Me  y  be  found  In  all  their  departments  the  most 
complete  variety  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

Dry  Goods 

ever  offered  to  the  residents  of  Bloomfield 
and  vicinity. 

Black  and  Colored  Silks, 

Black  and  Colored  Dress  Goods, 

LHDIES’,  MISSES’,  AND  INFANTS’ 
UNDERWEAR  IN  MUSLIN  AND 
MERINO. 

Ccrsets,  Hosiery,  Gloves,  Ribbons,  Linen 
C  dlarsand  Cuffs,  Embroideries,  Fichus, 
Laces,  Jerseys  in  every  style  and 
quality. 

PINE  WHITE  GOODS. 

Embroidered  Robes  in  Swiss, 
very  handsome. 

To  rether  with  a  complete  line  of  Mulls,  Nain¬ 
sooks,  and  Jaconots. 

Dc  mastic  Department  offers  everything  In  the  line 
of  HOUSE  FURNISHING  GOODS. 

1  cKirgan  Bros.  &  Luke, 
755  BROAD  ST.;  NEWARK,  N.  J.  j 


-ML, 


Spring  Opening. 

A.  H.  VAN  HORN, 

No.  73  MARKET  ST., 

Bet.  Washington  and  Plane  Sts., 
0FFER8  HI8  EH  TIRE  8T00K  AT  THE  FOLLOWING 

REDUCTIONS:  * 

23  PIECES  OF 

VELVET  CARPET 

At  $1.35  Per  Yard. 

100  PUCES  BRUSSELS  CARPET 

As  Low  Per  Yard  as  70c. 

25  Pieces  Three-Ply  Carpet  us  low  per  Yard  a* 
$1.00.  150  Pieces  Extra  Super  Carpet  as  low 
per  Yard  as  75  cents. 

75  PARLOR  SUITS, 

■  n  Raw  Silk,  Plusb,  Rep,  and  Hair 
Clotb,  as  low'  as  $35. 

100  MARBLE  TOP  WALNUT  BED¬ 
ROOM  SUITS, 

As  Low'  as  $45. 

50  ASH  BEDROOM  SUITS 

As  Low  as  $35. 

200  ENAMEL  BEDROOM  SUIlo 

As  Low'  as  $13. 

•7  S  LOUNGES, 

In  Raw  Silk,  Rep,  Carpet,  Hair  Cloth, 
and  Enameled  Cloth,  as  low  as  $4.75. 

75  EXTENSION  TABLE8, 

As  Low'  as  $6. 

200  Yards  of  oilcloth, 

As  Low  per  Yard  as  80e. 

50  HAIR  MATTRESSES, 

As  Low  as  $10. 

Also,  an  Immense  Stock  of 

,  EXCELSIOR,  HUSK,  AND  STRAW 

M  ATTH.ESSB8, 

PIER  AND  MANTEL  8LASSES. 

Mirrors,  China  and  Glassware, 

Wood  and  Willow  Ware, 

STOVES,  CROCKERY,  ETC., 

In  fact,  the  largest  and  most  complete  variety  of 
Household  Goods  in  the  State.  Weekly  pay¬ 
ments  taken  and  no  extra  charge. 

GOODS  DELIVERED  FREE  IN  ANY  PART  OF 
THE  STATE. 

A.  H.  VAN  HORN, 

73  Market  St.,  Newark,  N.  J. 


J 


